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And makes usalmoſt like to thee. 
But God be bleſt he pait thee by, 
And did a Saviour provide, 
For Adam's whole poſterity, 7 5 
All thoſe who do in him conßide, 


+» * 
KT * 


Adieu falſe fiend I may not bide, On Zi 
With thee I may no longer ſtay, / A 
mns 


My God in death he was my — Sa 
Oer hell FI get the . 8 


Then up the hill Mes ite went, 
Oppreſt with ſtink ing flames and fear, 
Weeping right fore with great relent, 
For to go elſe ſhe wiſt not-wherez - 

A narrow way with tharns and briars, 
And full of myres was her before; 

She ſighed oft wick ſobs znd tears, 
The poor wife's hart was wondrous 
Tir'd and torn ſhe went on Gill, | 
Sometimes ſhe ſat and e Fell; 
Ay till ſhe came to a high hill, 

And then ſhe looked back to hell. 
When that thetnd —_— up the hilt, 
Before her was 1 plan: 
When ſhe did re and wept ber fill, 
"Then roſe and to her ſect again, 
Her heart was glad the way was. 
* ihe dill fr by'd on haſtes 


9 =" ; r a 
E ey , 4 " , 
- „ , - * C x; 34% 
- * - 
" 


* - 


— 


ik: 1 
6 flowers were fair where that ſhe ſtood, 
The fields wer e pleafant to her taſte, 
here then ſhe ſpy d Jeruſalem, - 
On Zion's mount where that The ſtood, 2 

* with gold like to the ſun, 93 
his Gly foul then was right glace. 
e ports were pearls ſhinin bright, 
loriaus it was for to behol | x 
With precious ſtones gave ſuch 3 light. 'S 
he walls were of tranſparent gold. 
High were the walls the gates were aut, 
ind long ſhe thought” for to be in. 

But then for fear dfbiding out} © 
ne knocked hard and made ſome din, 

To knock andery thy di not ſpare, - _- - 
Til father Adam did her her.. 
ho is t that raps ſo loudly there: 

eaven cannot well be won by weir. 


nt, 


X sS 1; Wife of Bath incethatgon — | 
il, Wah ſtood theſe two hours at the gte. 
Go back {quoth he) thou muſt furbear, 


re may u iiners antrance get. 


- 1 a ' . 5 * ; 4 4 
Adam (queih be) 1 fall bei.. 
i ſpite of all ſuch churls as thet + 

ou art the original of alf fig, > 
| pres 2 the forbidden tree. 
or which thou art not fytirig free, 
for thy foul o 
tum went hack and let her bee... 
king api his noſe had bled, Bey 
nen mother Eve did at him ſpeir, 2 "$f 
eee, 


4 - 


— OO 


ö 
| 
* 


—— — — 


. 


—— 


DSS | e 
GT a Kath heaven-for rebellious 3 
| Who traitor-Uke fell with the reſt, 
Becauſe thoy-would not be content} 
And wow of life are diſpoſſelt, 
Without all ace for to fepent᷑, 
Thou mad poor Eve for to conſent, 
To eat of the forbidden tree, 
Which we poor daughters may repent, 
And makes usalmoſt like to thee. _ 
But God be-bleſt ho palt thee by, - 
And did a Saviour provide, | 
For Adam's whole poſterity, 7 
All thoſe who do in him confide, 
Adieu falſe fiend I may not bide, 
With thee 1-may no longer ay, 
; My God in death he was my poi, 
. Oer hell TL get the nn + 23 


Then up the hill een eie went, 
| Oppreſt with fink ing fumes and fear, 
r Weeping right ſore with great relent, 

For to go elſe ſhe wiſt not where; 

A narrow way with tharns and briars, 

And full of myres was her before; 

She ſighed oft with ſobs znd tears, 


Tue poor wife's art was wondrous fore, 
8 Tair'd and toren ſhe went on Gill, 
Sometimes ſhe ſat and ſometimes fell; 
1 Ay till ue came to a bigh hill, 
. And then the loked back ta hell. | 

8 When that he had clamb up the hill, 
I ROE F 
Wehen the dic re wept ber fill, - | 


| "Then roſe and to her fect again, 
Her heart wag pied the way ns. 
9 20% * by'd on haites. 


— 


_ 


ats 


ſent, 
ary 


» 5 . . + 

. hw... © — WH * 2 

* g- PS ö 
— 


here then ſhe ſpy d Jeruſalem, - 

On Zion's mount-where that The { 
inp; with-gold like-to the ſun, 

This ſilly foul then was right glad... 


lorious it was for to beho 


he walls were of tranſparent gold, 
ieh were the walls the gates were 
ind long ſhe thought for to be i in, 
but then for fear of biding out, 


Til father Adam did ber hear, 
Who is t that raps fo. loudly. theres © 


n ſpite of all ſuch churls as thee; 
ou art the original of alf fig, - 
*. of the forbidden tree. 
or whi; 


an foul offences 


tam went back and let he 
coking a if his noſe a herd, 


eaven cannot well be won 405 weir. 


* 


TY) 
[ ESD were fair where that ſe 
The fields were pleaſaut 2 | 


e — were pearls Ginlog eight, © 
With precious ſtones gave ſuch 3 * | 


Te knocked bard and made me dn, | 
To knock. r ſhe did wot ſpare, - 


The * of Bath incethar yon der, 
th ſtood eren che gate. Wh 


Go: hack quoth he) tho e 
one * 


Adam {quoth ſbe) 1 Hall . $5 


7258 


2 


"os 
* 


80 . 
$*:532..- 474 4 


thou-art not . fre, 


| en mother Eye did at him ſpeir, - — 75 
eee eee, 


9 * — 
. 1 


. 
* 1 
% 
- 
» - 
. * 
— 8 od * 
we — 
F 
« 
* * 1 
— 
- 


e 
He fad a Semin would be here: 
For me I durſt not let her in, 

I'll go (faid ſhe) und atk her will, 
Her company i would have fain, 

But ay ſhe eryd and knocked ſtill, 

And in no ways ſhe would refrain. 


 _ Danghter, fd Eve, you will do well, - 
2 n andther time. 8 

5 ven is not won by ſword or 

Nor none — of © crime,” 


Mother (faid/ſhe) the fault is thine, 
That knock ing hete fo i Nang, 
Thy guilt & more by far t an mine, 
If thou wilt rightiy underſtabd, 
Thou waſt the cauſe of all our fin, 
Wherein we're born and conceiv'd, 
Our miſeries thou didſt begin, 
Dy thee thy huſdand was deceiy'd. 


Eve then went back where Noak was, 
Aud told him all how ſhe was hlam'd 
Ol ber great fin and firſt rieſpuſs, 

Whereof ſhe was fo mach aſham d. 


Then Noah faid; Iwill go down; 
And will forbid her that ſhe knock, 
Go back (he fail) ye drunken lowu, 
- Yaewre none af the celeſtia ek, 


Noah (the ſaid) hold thou thy peace, 
Where I ank ale thou didſt drink wine, 
Diſcover:d was to thy di 2 
+ When thou waſt full ike to a ſwine, 
Ale nk tamen rs ” 


TI 
(i 


— 


ry _ [2 
p — 0 4 X. 5 be 
4 7 ew l w — 


4 11 rat Fed 8 2-263 Ie LIES. be. \ 
Por thöu'rt the a | the at; *- * 3 

at others taught and likewiſe FZZ 
4 3% rn, 8 "4 : v2 . = : 3 1 
hen Noah in haſte turn'd back with peed. e 
ind told the patriarch Abraham then, ö 
Vo that the earling made him dread, 6 99 
ud all his deeds bow Me did ken. 7 TT 17 


* 


ban ſhe Kid, will ye but ſpnergrg 


jon of yourfelf had fuch a care, BE. SS GY 
. eny'd yourſelf and made 3 lie 3 N E | 


theo J pray you let me be, AA 8 
ir repent of all my² fn © 5 ME . 
jo thou but open the gates to OR | 
id let me quietly come WR" 
braham. went tack to Jacob then, | 5 

ad told his nephew how be r Be? 4 
wy that of her nothing he wan; 


thought the carling was right mad 25 | FA 


den down came Jatpb through the cloſe, 
6 aid, go backward own to hell = 


od, quoth Me, I know thy 8 5 . — 
gat gate pertaineth to thylele; 5 
thy old trumperies I can tell, R =] 
th two. ſiſters thou leet thy life 8 ns * 
d the thirt part of the tribes twelve, 75 


ov gotſt with maids beſides thy wiſe © 22 
i ſtole thy father's benniſon, ö IE > x5 
by fraudthy brother frag: e 
e thou not him for veniſon, 3 3 
bid inſtead of bak en ree B "xs IS 5 oY 


'd 


— 


* 
* 
Bl a, p 
- * 
* * — 
5 * * . 1 


4 RE. 8 
N 
Is , 8 2 | $1 5 
Oo ; IRE 8 4 
7 * a 


-Facob kinaſelf was rickles: fo, NS 
le went to Lot where he was lying, 
And to the gate pray'd him to go, 


To ſtaunch * 


q - Lot ſays, fair dame make leſs ado, 
: " "And como again anotlier day, 
; Old harlot carle and drunken too, © 
; Tbou with thy own two daughters lay, ag”: 
: of thine untimely ſeed 1 dell * 9 
; Proceeuad never good but | Th 
k Poor Lot for ſhame he (ele amay, F pry 
5 nd tet the wife (Il crack her fill, 80 tür 
; eek Moſes then went dewn at laſt, Then 
f o pacify the carlin then Go get 
1 w dame ſald he knock net ſo felt, With | 
knocking vill wetler you ben. Or the 
| Good Sir, ſhe iid? I am-aghaſt, | Good , 
When that 1 look you in the face, The ge 
If that your law till now bad laſte, * Who n 
Then farely I bad pe'er got grace; This is 
But Moſes, fir, now by your leave, + Yohr p 
Altho* in heaven ye be poſſeſt. Chrik 
For all you ſaw did not believe, -- My A 
But you in Horeb there tranſgreft ; 80 11 


Where by all it is confeſi, 
ou got but once the land to ſee; - 
And in the mount was put toreſti 
And buried there where you did dies 


Then Moſes ler turned back z 
And told his ether Auron there, 
How that be carlen did fo etack, 
And in ho ways would hin forbear. par 


"a 


A rr PT" T_T 
- L : 3 > ; [ . 4 


* | Fe NE - 
* 6 


9 

Then Moſes ſaid I will got ſogar, | 75 x 
Bat, PN eonjure her as I can, Me gle 3 
And I will make her now fordear, 3 1 
80 that the ſhall not rap again. | | 
Then Azror-aid, you whoriſh wife, 
Go get you gone and rap no more ; a of 
With idols you bave led your life, £ ; 
Or then you ſhall repent it ſore. 


Good Aaron prieſt I know you well, - 2 - 
| The golden calf you may remember ; 
uo made the people plagues to feel, gig! 

This is of you recorded eser: -\ „ as. 

Yobr pfleſihood now is nothing wert, ® 

Chriſ is my only prieſt, and he, 4 

My Lord who will not keep me forth, 4 

80 I'll be in deſpite of the. . 


Then up ſtarts Samfon at the length, 
Uato the gate apace came 

To drive away;the.wife with ſtrength, 

But all in vain; it could not be. 


bamſon, quoth he, the world may lee. 
Thou'was a judge that prov'd unjuſt; . ' 
Thoſe gracious gifts that God gave hee. 


From Delilah thy wicked e, - 5 Rs 
Thy ſecr&ts-could not t refrain, | 5 


92 


She daily fought a take thy s, e 

Thou IF light when thou was flain. * 
cough thou was dtrong it was in van, F 

untig with backs here and there. 


wood? CP EE, "— a "PS. 2 "i 


— * 


o r 3 
* - 
, 7 * 
. 


8 oY = a 1) | 

3 Ten 64d King David. Knock no morg, 

Wos are all troubled with thy ery, * 
David, quoth ſhe, why camſt thou here, 


Thon mightſt Wide ont as well as l, 
8 Thy deeds no way thou canſt deny, ; 
9 | Is not thy fin far worſe than mine, 
8 Who with Urlah's wife did lie, - + 
: ASCO cans d him to be murder d ſyne. 


. ben Jadith fd, who's there that knocks, 
* 3 And to our neighbours gives theſe notes ? 


_ _ Madam, ſhe laid, let be your mocks, - 
3 I come not here for cutting throats ; 
8 I am a ſinner full of blots, 

n | Yet th Chriſt's blood 1 ſhall be clean, 
Ik thou ans | were judge d by votes, 
Poe LE . The eee was warſer done. 
6 het | Then ſaid the arten Solomon, 
__ Thou art = finner all men fay;- : 


ES, 7 Therefore our Saviour E - 
- > PF 


r - Remember, quoth ſhe, the latter day 
. What iel ou did up 

We And was lewd. in Venus plays; . 
Thou didſt thy Maker quite forget. 


Then Jonah faid, fair dame content ye. 
Ik ye intend to come to grace, 

Je muſt drie pennance-and repent ye, 
1 can come within this place. 


Jorah | ſh how ſtands the eaſe? 
ä 


— 
a 
PF ®. 4 + 1 . 5 

5 


8 A 


. 4 Ef FIC 2 
91 * * 


„ _— be DMA 5 2.8 ”* TT” "I. * 2 . 
— 


W 0 
. 


I e 
„% How dare ye look him im the face? E 
i Confidering how ye broke your tryſt; | 
re, To God's errand thou withſtood him, 8 


And heid bis counſel in diſdain, 
The raven meſſenger thou plaidſt him, 
And brought no anfwer back again. 
Vith mercy t was not content, 
When that the Lord he did them ſpate, © 
+ WaAltho' the city did repent, 
t grieved thee, thy heart was fair, 
tes ? Let me atone and ſpeak no more, 
Go back again into the whale, : 
For now my heart is alſo Tere, 


| Int yet Thope Linh provall, © Ba 12 i 5 > 1 


Good Jonah faid, crack ay eu, 

for here I may no longer tarry, ON 

Yea knock, as long as cer you will. . 
And go into the firie faitie. - = 8 
onah, ſhe faid, you do miſcarry, *- 
ks] hve dom in former time, 


lou re not faint Peter — Marys 


by blat's as black as ever mine. 


Jonah then he was aſhain's; -- F 
kcanſe he was not flyting free?: 5 
Mall his faults ſhe had him blam'd, \*" > 4 
e left her then, 222 
int J omas then T countel these. 
ye, - bo ſpeak unto this wicked wife, 

| de hames W Ill, and as for me, 
ye enger heard in Hife. 


Thomas then aig, you make mc fe. 8 
en you are out; and meikle din, A 


5 * * * * i "3 


* 


— _ . - - kno. Vis — - 
- 2 ＋ — 7 ' o "> 4 8 4 W. 
* P a, . Pu r "= * d m4 # - x + .*; 
7 F 4 - - 3 
* 4 * 4 : b EE 1 * 1 we, v 
1 8 * - 9 
i . * * | 
. 4 W 4 : : 4 4 hap * b 9 4 
14 - _ 
þ * bf ö ; 
— 6 - : f p 
7 8 — 7 8 ö 14 , = 
. b ? 0 
F = 
: . CY 
wg 


4 
En r 
* 3 4 * 5 0 * 
r 
1 by! ERS; / T7 | . 
2 1 . 5 ; \ * 


1 
"a. 
” 


* n Ne "Sx Fe he 4 
* * 


N r 


| You play the epickthank I perceive, 
A 


ö And e yet ſaw him novght. 
Thock⸗ De faps, wit ye but ſpeir, 


Will come to me if 


— 
. 


— 


No peace the faints ol Get within, 
It is your trade for to be fiyting, 
Still in a fever as one raves, 

No wonder tho” you wives be biting * 


n quoth ſhe; let be your taunts, 


Tho you be brother'd among the ſaints, 
An unbelieving heatt you have. 

You brought our Lord unto the grave, 
But wouldſt no more with him remain, 
And was the laſt of all the lave, 
Tbat did believe he roſe again, | 
There might no docttine do thec good, 
No miracles make thee confide, 


Till thou beheld Chaſt's wounds and blot Falk off 


And putft thine hand into his fide, 
Didſt th ou not daily with him bide, 
And ſawſt the wonders which he wrought, 
But ble(t are they who do confide, 


If that my filter Ma TE, | 
be here; 
For comfort ſure you gre me none. 


| He was fo blyth aud turned wk, 
And thanked Gut that he was gone ; 


He had no wilt to hear her Sz 
But told it Masy Magdalen, , | 


© When that ſhe heard ber Aer s mocks, 
She went into che gate with ſpe ed, | 
And alked her who's there ae, . 


* . 


- Wan Zu nr W ith 4. 


BN 2 A * : 
o * TY oF; Cr Fa. * 998 5 * * 
$A + i ) Ep RE I FA 
the faid, good miſtreſs you muſt Ndl. 
Till you be tried dy tribulstien n, 


tiſter, ſaid ſhe, give mie your hand, 

re we not both of one vocation? _ 
| is not th your occupation, 
bat you are placed ſo divine, % 
My faith is fixed on Chriſt's paſſion ; 
Iy foul ſhall be as ſafe as thine, . 


ef Mary went „ * 
The carling made her fo aſbam d. 
he had no will of ſuch a gueſt, wh 
o loſe her pains and be ſo hlam d. A 


New good ſaint Paol, faid Magdalen, 
br 1 have done all that I can;  _ +< 


ints, Were if ſhe were in hell, I doubt, 

1 hey would not keep her longer there, 
ve, tto the gate would put her out, W.. p 
Ps xd ſend her back to be elſewhere: | 
500. Then went the good apoſtle Paul, f 
put the wife in better tune, 

4 plot ſaſh off the filth that fills thy foul, _ 
= en (hall heaven's gate be open'd ſoon, 
le. ut, Naewember Paul what thou haſt dope, * : 
rouge, Br all thiepiſtles thou didſt compile, 2 
; hough now thou fitteſt up a . 
„ou perſecuted Chriſta while | 
fo Woman hie faid thou art nat richt,, 

hp it which 1 did 1 did not Kno, - 
Sy * thou didſt fin with all-thy might, 
er in' the preachers did thee how. __ 
* | AN ets 8 Saint 

0 pe 


£2 5 But IHM to my Saviour go. 


Then ſhall you all be out of din, 


.- © Right ſuddenly he turned back, 


* 


TP... OO OE ARS rr 
4 r * 3 1 


-. a = 
- 
-4 \ C -_ ' . 0 a 
p —Y 0 1 C C 
. = 
* 
- ' : | 
- 2 "ay » 16-* - . A 24 ” — 12 1 
Pl * * " 1 - — x” . 0 
= , * d "£ Tr. # "WY 2 _ 
: „ - od 7 * * * * * . 
9 _ * 1 Y 3 | * 8 4 
ww % 2 — 


PT og . . Rn... . rr POOR — | 

. „ 

225 > 1 x , 18 q a * e 5 
ant Past be Bad i „„ 

- did not know ſo Well ag e ð ͤ 


Who u ill his favour ſhow te me * 
-- You think you ate of fiyting free, 
Becauſe you w#s$ 5 vp. above, 
But yet it was Chriſt's grace to thee, 
And matckleſſneſs of Ris dear love. 
Then Paul, ſhe ſays, let Peter come, 
M he be lying let bim riſes,” © 
To whom 1 will confefs my fins, _ 
And let him quickly being the keys, 
Too long 1 ſand, be H let me in, 
For why 1 cannot longer tarry,. < 


For 1 muſt ſpeak with good faint Mary, 


> Nr | SCE TIESTO 3. 
The god apoſtle diſcontent, _ 


Fot he did very n.ach repent, 
To hear the caflen proudly crack. 
Paul ſays, good brother, now aviſe 
And make an end of all this din, 
And if ſo be you have the Keys, 
Open and let the arſe. im 
) The apoſtle Peter roſe at laſt, _ 
And to the gate with ſpeed be hies; 
0 g qtoth be, Knock not fo. faſt, 
Ven cùmbet Mary with your cries... 


Peter the fad, Jet Chriſt are. | 
And grant me mercy in my need; 1 
For why I ne'er deny d bim thrice,. | 
Thees 
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Thes 


"EYE, e By | 
Thou culling bold whar'sthit to thee, 
| pt remiſſion for my ſi; 0 ; 
I coſt many fad tedrs to I 
Before I entet'd here within. 2 
bull * thy meikle din, | 
ill cauſe heaven's gates to o 'd be, 
hou muſt be purified of all ſin, — 
ad of all fins muſt be made free 
* 2 we 


Mint Peter then ne thanks 145 

That ſo you were rid of your fates W 

Ay Chriſt's gracious lock L row. 
at made you'weep thoſe bitter 2 

he door of mercy is not eloſ d, 

way get mercy as well as ye; - 

is not {6 as ye ſuppoſe, _ 

vill bein, deſpite of eee. 


But wicked'wite it is too lat . 

hou ſhouldſt have mourned * earth, 
pentance now is out of date, "Ws ; 8 
ould hau been before thy death, 
ou mighteſt then have turned wrath, 

mercy then, and merey got, : 


dallth cries not worth 'x j | 

ot 
Ak ! Peter then what-ſhall 1 do? | 
I wil not have me as 1 hear; * 
deſpair vf metey too? ** ad | 
190, nder weren der. 
Cncrer go from raven bright, | 
ever anderer prag: 
ll get my area ei. 


1 8 1 J | | 
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I yon had faith' yon could OR in, 
Vn portune then with all your might, 
Faith ie the feet wherewitt-ye come, 
It is the bands will hold him ſafe, 
But a weak faith will not preſume, 
It will let you ſink and he aghaft,” - 
Strongly believe or elſe uintlonee * Om 


- But good ſaint Peter let me be, 

Had you ſuch faith; did it abound, 

Whef yon did walk upon the ſea. 

Was you not like for to he drown d? 

Had net our Saviour helped thee, 

Who came and took thee by the * fir'd. 

So can my Lord do unto me, | 

And bring me to the, promis "Hand, 

Is my faith weak, 1 is ſtrong, 

The fame and ever ſhalt remain, 

His mercy laſts and his good — 

To bring me to his flock again. 

He will me help and me telieve, 

And will encreafe my faith 8. 

Ik weakly 1 ean but believes © — 
For from this ee x never go. 1 


But Peter ſaid, how enn that be? 
How dart thou look him in the face, 
Such horrid Sinners like to thee, 

Can have no ecurage te get grace. 
Here none comes in but them that's ſtot 
Aud ſuffer'd have for the good ca uſe, 
Like unto tHee are keeped out, 
For thou haſt broke all — 


2 3 he hid, Ta appeal 
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ith him and you I'll not prevail, © © 
ut to my Saviour I wiilpo ; be. | 
ndeed of old you were ght ſtout, 


hen yon did cut off Malchus af, 
ut after that you went about, 
ind a poor maid then did you fear, 


Wherefore ſaint Peter now forbear, 
comforter indeed you're not, 
et me alone I do not fear, 

ake home the wiſſel bf your groat, 


t. as it yohr own or Paul's good ſword, 
e, - When that your courage was fo keen oe 
* on was right ſont upon my word, 

RY en would you-fain at fiſhing been; 

15 or at the crowing of the cock, © 

5 on did deny your maſter thrice, 


br all xour ſtoutneſs turo'd a block, bY 
low fiyte no mere if ye be wile. 6+ 


I? Noidned with angels bright, 
Wd to the wife in haſte he goes, 
hand, ird her ſoon paſs out of ſight, 

I, 225 0 Lord, quoth he, now do me right, S 


A not according to my fin, 1 | 
are you not promis d day and night, 2 
den ſinners Knock to let them inn 


He (aid, than wreſts the ſcriptures wrong, 
whoredom thou haſt ſpeptthe day, 


ed to xepent thou didſt delay; 

il my commandments thou abuſedſt, | 

nd vice committedſt buſily, 
14 e thou my mercy then tefuſed ft, 
. SE, 8 Go 
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'Go | donta Hell Ld © a 


oO Lord my foul doth teſtify 


That I have ſpent my time in . 
O make a wand' rin my ſheep of me. 
4 bring me to thy flock again. 

Thinkſt thou there is no court to crave, MW Ind 
Of all thoſe gifts in thee was planted, And t 
1 gave thee beau above the leave, Woma 
A ant wit thou never wanted. The ct 


er, quoth the, it muſt be granted, Naltho 
My fins are gre . me contrition, et is 
on w 


The forlorn epented, 

Obtain'd his father's fal remiſſion. But | 
oor w. 

1 ſpar 4 my judgments many times, he do 
And ſpiritual paſtors did theelend, nd of 
But thou renew dſt th former erimes, tent n 
Ay more and more e rom th 
My Lord, qouth he, Ido What) 
Lamenting for my former vice, Pen 

5 The poor thief at his latter end; | | 
For one word woe to * ; : gat 
0 


The thief heats never of wy kn is not 


| "My heavenly precepts and my © lis, thou 


But thou was daily at my prea-nings, | 
Both heard and aw, n true i 


quoth the, the 9 ſhews, I thou 
It b cwiſh woman which play'd the lown, D lay 
Conf orm unto the  Jewilh laws, 
Was brought to thee to he put down, 
But neverthelke#thouTetit her &, 


n 


_ 


nes, 
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1 
* ſays Chriſt i was right ſo, 
And that my bidding was obey d, 
Woman ſaid he I may not caſt 
The children's bread to dogs like thee, 
\ltho' my mercy ſtill does laſte, 
et is there mercy none for thee, 


But loving Lord may [ preſume, 
Poor worm that I may ſpeak again, 
he dogs for hanger were undone} + 
id of the crumbs they were right fain, 
rant me one crumb then that does fall, 
tom thy beſt children's table Lord, 
nat I may be refreſht withal, / 
vill me help enough afford. 

e gates of | Pere are now clos'd, 


d thou canſt hardly enter in, wid. 
is not ſo as thou ſuppos d 


thou art daily ſick in fin. 


true indegd my Lord moſt 
7 fore and ſickneſs 1 do feel, 
thou the lame didſt truly lead, 
0 lay Tong at Betheſda's pool, 
many that never thee ſought, 
e to the poor Samaritan, 
en thou into thy fold kim brought, - 
0 as thou didſt the Widow of Nain, 
t gracious God did thou not bid, 
that were weary come to thee, - 
01d 1 come even overlaid © 


\ ſin 3” have mercy upon me. | 


e iſſues of thy foul are great. 
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To broth 8 art 2580 
Go from me then, let me aloye.. 


Let me thy ments only HEY ie” 
My bloody 12 ſhall be whole ; 

It will not coltthee very muck. 

To fave à poor diſtre ſſed ſoul, 

Speak thou the word, I ſhall be whole, 
One look of thee: will do me good, 

Save now, O Lord, my ſilly foul, 

Bought- with thine own wolt precious blood. 


Let me alone, none of my blood 
Was ever ſhed for ſueh as thee, - 
It waz my mercy, patience gbod, 
Which from damnation made thee free, 


It is confeſt thou had(t been juſt, 
Altho' thou hadſt condemned me, 
But O thy mercy ſtill does laſle, 
To fave the ſoul that truſts in thee, 
Let me nat then condemned be, 
Moſt humbly Lord 1 thee requelt, 


Of ſinners all now like to me, 


So much the more thy praiſe ſhall laſte, 
Thy praiſing me is not perfite. 


_My ſaints ſhall praiſe me evermore, 
la finners. I have no delight, 


Such ſacrifice I do abhor« 

Then ſhe unto the Lord did fay, 

At footſtool of thy grace III ly, 
Sweet Lord my God Far 3 
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Thy faith poor foul hath EE 

Enter now, go into thy glote, 
And reſt thro? e etetntf N 


EY 


"Plow än dur gaviour theſe wards ſaid, 
A long white rode to her was given. 
And then the angels did herlead,” - 


| Straightway within the gates of heaven, | 


A. laure] crown Et on het head, 


| | Spangled wat rubies and with j ol 
. - A white bright alm ſhe likewiſe Thos, 


Glorious it was for to behold ; 
Her face did ſhine like to the ſun, 


Like threads of gold her hair hang down, 


Her eyes like lamps unto the moon, 

Of precious ſtones rich was her crown, 
Angels and ſaints did welcome ber, 5 
The heavenly choir did ung, rgoice, 
King David with bis barp was there; 
Ihe ſdver bells made a great noiſe, 
duch muſic and ſuch melody 


_ Was never heard nor hkewiſe ſeen, 
When this 2 ſaint vas plac d on Mh, 


And of all ade freely clean, 


But then when ſhe was poſſeſt, 
And looked back on all her Fart 
And that he was come to her reſt, 
Freed jrom her ſins and and all ber tears, 
She from het head did take the eth, 


Giving-all praiſe to Chriſt on high, 
And at his feet ſhe laid it down, 
For that the Lamb had made her free, 
Now doth ſhe ſing triumbpantly, 


And ſhall rejoice for evermore, 
Oer death and hell victoriouſſy 


| With PRIOR lid in ſtore, 
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And do theſe lines with this conclude, =_ * 
Let none their lires in Go-now ſpend,” 
Bat watch ud pray, be doing 7» 
Deſpondem foals do not deſpair, 
5 Aepent and till believe je Oh : | 
lis mercies which laſte exermore, .. 
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